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THE MARAUDER. 


AN ORIGINAL TALE OF THE SEVENTEENTH 


evening just as twilight had began to} 
fade amy , Mr. C. came into the room, 
his countenance irradiated with smiles 
and presented to Myra a letter. Qnj 
casting her eyes upon it, she instantly 
‘recognized the well known char acters | 
jtraced by the hand of Cornelius, andl 
with a fluttering heart she broke the} 
seal. It was short and @ontained a brief, 
description of the engagement with the 
‘man of war of the enemy, and of their! | 


> ‘final destruction by lightning, after the | 
for, from the day that he sailed from the bloody fight. He spoke ofa friend, who 


rhe “A = cee neste big: emg shad ducing the engagement, shielded! 
eard of the vessel.— Among ti ft ee ee ah Ree , 
jhim trom the swords of the enemy, and 
a pays one ne a ‘thrice saved his life at the imminent 
erent ports, there was none as isk of hi yo; and mentioned that a 
that belonged to the Vengeance priva- ow a Sonia aro bring himself 
teer, and anxiety and alarm would occa: fy 4,5, preserver to the house of his 
sionally manifest itself in the ever fee- oni 
=e spinel tilige te etogoti In addition to the letter of Myra’s, 
jas 5 wore Lu : i : Mr. C. had also received one from him, 
ee “1 the deadly ao uty giving a particular description of his 
o ee eee ee rst td voyage, and engagement with the ene- 
ing his vessel. At one time she wou my, and the obligations which he was 
attempt to ease the fear of Myra, by S4Y- |! under to the stranger, who seemed like 
ng hat he forbore to inform them re-} ome guardian angel to watch over and 
specting himself, until by some gallant protect him in the hour of danger. 
action he had taken some of the enemy Preparations was immediately made 
and enriched him forever ; and at anotb- at the mansion house to receive Corne- 
er, that Cornelius had put into some fo-|l); 1. and his companion, and Myra and 


reign port, from whence it was difficult | Lucy joyfully anticipated the day of his 


to transmit information to his friends.— ||, -,jyal, A week however elapsed and 

Thus would the ever feeling Lucy, at- | nothing more was heard, when Mr. C. | 

mpt to calm the mind of Myra, at the |i received another letter from him, an- 

ly silence which existed respecting nouncing the happy intelligence, that 

her lover. on the next day he started frown Boston, 

Things were in this way, and nothing |jwith his friend, on their way to New- 
jhad as yet beea heard of him, when one " London. 


CENTURY. 
(Continued from page 162.) 
CHAPTER XtX. 





The passing events of the day were 
unheeded at the mansion house of Mr. | 
C. and Lucy and Myra in mutual confi- |) 
dence, reposed in each others bosom | 
all their thoughts respecting Cornetrs ; 
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The day following was dark and rainy, 
and Lucy and Myra were confined to the 


,|| house, awaiting anxiously for their ex- 


pected visitors; however the day pas- 
sed off, and no Cornelius arrived. But 
early the next morning, the hurry and 
confusion of the domestics below, an- 
nounced to Myra that something uncom- 
mon had occurred, or that Cornelius and 
his friend had arrived, and she arose, 
with a fotering heart. Whether she 
was induced from the expectation of 
seeing Cornelius, to spend more time at 
her toilet than usual, or not, but she first 
put on one thing and then another, un- 
til her exhausted patience to please 
herself in her attire, compelled her to 
summon her companion Lucy to assist 
her in dressing. 

Finally she completed her morning 
toilet and taking up a book seated her- 
self at the window, but her wandering 
thoughts strayed from the subject which 
sue was attempting to read, and perplex- 
ed with the contending feelings which 
agitated her frame, she descended from 
her room and entered the garden, where 
she was soon joined by Lucy who had 


just finished dressing. Arm in arm they 


sauntered through the spacious walks of 
the domain. until the sun peeping from 
beneath the tops of the easiera hills, be- 


/gan to throw his broad beams over the 


decayed verdure of (he plants and shrubs 
around. 

At length they came towards the 
house, and was just entering the dwej- 
ling when Mr. C, met them at the door, 
and informed them that Cornelius and 
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his friend had just arrived, and was then| 
in tle sitting room anxiously awaiting 
‘to,see them. Their morning walk had 
a vd in roses their lovely cheeks, 
— crimson glow of health suffused 
their beautiful faces in its richest tints, 
while smiling he accompanied them to 
the door, and gaily ushered them into 
the room. Cornelius rose at their en- 
trance, and after embracing them both, 
presented Ventor, his friend and preser- 
ver. It is impossible to deseribe the 
mingled emotions of Myra on glancing 
her eyes over the manly form of the 
companion of Corneli His tall ma- 
jestic figure arrayed mM the habiliments 
of a privateersman, and accoutered in 
the simple, unadorned dress of a com- 
mon sailor, together with his lofty com- 
manding deportment, evinced that he 
was not what his present appearance in- 
dicated. Ashe stood gazing at her on 
their first appearance, he seemed wrap- 











ped in profound study, while occasion-| 


ally from beneath his long dark lashes, 
his eyes beamed with peculiar bright- 
ness. And for some time after his in- 
troduction, a distance seemed to pervade 
his movements whenever he conversed}: 


* in his eyes as he contemplated 
Or. dress. But whenever he cast 
his eyes on Lucy, a fixed stare announc- 
ed some inward working of his mind, 
and he trembled for an instant like some 


wretched being on the brink of dissolu- 
tion. 
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Notwithstanding the enlivening con- 
versation of Cornelius and Mr. C. Ven- 
tor the Marauder Chief, by whose name 


. . I 
we most still call him, appeared unusu- 


ally sad for the most part of the day.— 


His wandering thoughts seemed inces-| 


santly pondering on something, while his 
eyes would occasionally rest on the figure 
of Lucy, and arrayed as she was in the 
garb of innocence, her lovely appear- 
ance would then seém to ravish his 
sight. He who had braved the thunder 
of war, and amid the tremendous battle 
when death and destruction raged around 
and appeared calm and collected, with 
eyes flashing the fire of a warrior, was 





| 


in the presence of an inoffensive female, 


trembling and abashed, and seemed awe 


struck by something which he saw in the 
adopted daughter of Mr. C. 


Supposing Lucy in reality the daugh- 





ter of Mr. C. his mind towards evening 
gradually became composed, and he fis- 

ned to the soft tones of Myra as she 
accompanied her instrument, and he was 





with her, and occasionally a big tear|| 


| 





Cornelins observed that the feelings 
of his friend were uncommonly wrought 
upon at the sight of his adopted cousin 
Lacy, and vainly conjectured the cause. 
His fixed stare and trembling manner 
whenever he gazed at her, astonished 
and confounded him : and whenever the 
sound of her voice struck npon his ear 
he started like one ina dream, and look- 
ed wildly around the room, and as she 
moved, his wandering eye incessantly 
followed her. The breakfast however 

@@pounced, and Cornelius pla- 
don one side and Myra on 
other, ap red arrived atthe sum- 
of his io; and no sooner was 
table rem ved than he, 
“to oe enlivened 











us eubjecte. 








with that 


busily engaged in conversation, when 


menced a favorite air, on the first notes 
‘of whish striking his ear, he started as 
if aroused by the clarion of war, his 
eyes seemed starting from their sockets, 
every nerve appeared convulsed, and 
staggering he fell sensless on the floor, 
from whence he was conveyed to his 
room. Cornelias watched over him un- 
til at length he awoke from his swoon 


| Lucy taking her seat at the piano, com- 





and hastily enquired what had happen- 
ed tohim. Shortly after he recollected 
himself, and apologising, stated the cause 
of his feelings at some melancholy re- 
collections on hearing the favorite air 
of Lucy, and the circumstance passed 
off unnoticed, although it appeared sin. 
gular. After this he was ever gay and 
cheerful, and nothing seemed to disturb 
the tranquillity of his mind. 

A few weeks residence at the mansion 
house of Mr. C. completely enchained 
Ventor to the object to whom he seemed 
to direct all his attention, and Cornelius 
and Mr. C. thought they saw a growing 
passion manifested for Lucy, and en- 
couraged it as far as delicacy and the 










his interesting de-||' 


* 





strict rules of decorum would allow.— 
Not considering his age, they fondly an- 
sipated that on some day not far dis- 
tant, his attachment would ripen into af- 





ai - 








Se 


fection and they would be united. 

In the mean while Cornelius declared 
hie love for Myra. But placed in the 
situation she then was, she knew not 
what todo. She loved Cornelius, and 
while the crimson glow suffused her 
cheeks, and mantled her face and neck 
with blushes, she acknowledged that he 
was not indifferent to her. But she was 
an orphan, poor and friendless— the 
hand of misfortune had been laid heavy 
upon her, and accumulated misery seem- 
ed to have followed in her train from 
the hour of her birth. She had been 
tost upon a sea of trouble and had buf- 
feted its waves. Hler uncle had succour- 
ed and protected her, when in the hour 
of adversity she had been abandoned by 
her father—that father had paid the debt 
of all living, and had been consigned to 
an untimely grave. Mother Monomia, 
the friend and companion of her lamen- 
ted mother, still lived and enjoyed her 
usual health in the loved spot of her na- 
tivity. This was a sweet consolation to 
her, for she knew that she bad a lasting 
friend aud protectress in this aged mat- 
iron ; bat, lingering as she was on the 
confines of the grave, she knew not how 
soon Infinite Jehovah might snatch her 
also. Myra knew not that she possessed 
a cent of property, the dwelling of her 
infant days she supposed had gone with 
the wreck of all her father’s possessions. 
Therefore she considered herself as 





,{j wholly dependent on the bounty of her 


uncle ; but there was one thought that 
cheered her in her sad and gloomy mo- 
ments ; that was, that an Omnipotent 
and Allwise Providence had so far pro- 
tected her and bountifully supplied all 
her wants ; and for this she failed net 
to offer up her morning and evening 
prayers. 

She sought the counsel of her uncle 
and unfolded to him her heart. He like 
a fond father pressed her to his bosom, 
and while he wept over her, sanctioned 
her choice, and in the ardent language 
of his soul expressed the maternal fee- 
lings of a parent to the lovely orphan.— 
Afew days after Cornelius received 
wished for promise from Myra, to be 
made the happiest of men, and the day 
was appointed for their nuptials. It 








was fast approaching and splendid pre- 
parations were made by Mg, €. to cele- 


ca 
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from the least shock. 
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brate the ceremony in astyle suitable to 
the occasion. The intervening time 
was spent by Myra and her companion 
Lucy, in preparing her for the approach- 
ing event. 

During this time, often did Myra medi- 
tate upon the scenes she had witnessed ; 
and the prophetic words of old Lille, the 
pretended fortune-teller, frequently oc- 
curred to her recollection. She saw again 
in imagination her tall masculine figure, 
which looked like some ancient tree of 
the forest, stripped of its vernal cover- 
ing, but still seemed to withstand the 
winds of the wintry blast, while its old 
decayed trunk and branches trembled 
She thought of 
the wild ditty she had sung, and the 


words 
“% Death comes o'er the sea” 


which she had laid a particular stress 
upon, when she fixed her penetrating 
eyes upon her. From the day that she 
had visited the mansion house, to tell 
her fortune, she had ceased coming to 
the dwelliny. ‘This had been remarked 
by the ever gay and volatile Lucy, and 
she proposed to Myra to visit the old hag 
at her residence. 

Accordingly the next evening they 
stole from the mansion-house, leaving 
Ventor and Cornelius at a game of chess, 
and repaired secretly to the hovel of 
Lille. Darkness veiled the rude build- 
ing when they cautiously lifled the latch 
and entered the dwelling. She was bu- 
sy attending to her domestic concerns 


and appeared not to notice the coming | 


of any one until Lucy called her by 
name. At the sound ofa voice she turn- 
ed her head towards them and instantly 
caught the countenance of Myra, upon) 
which she uttered a horrid scream, 


which seemed to ring through the roof 


of the building and echeged in dismal | 
sounds from the rough walls of her | 
dwelling in the same shrill notes. Stand- 
ing for a moment gazing wildly around, 
she tottered to a chair, to which both 
Lucy and Myra immediately ran, enqui- 
ring the cause of her sudden indisposi- 
tion. But she uttered not a word, and 
only rolled her large firey eyes in fren- 
clenching her long boney fingers in 
apparent agony. At length she grad- 
ually recovered and arose as if nothing 
had-happened, and assuming her usual 


veil of mystery, motioned them to a seat. 


inexplicable actions of this black sorcer- 
ess, Myra with the assistance of Lucy at-| 
tempted to apologize to her for their 
visit, when she turned her large eyes 
upon them, and waving her hand, in 
a hollow sepulchural voice, replied, “I 
know thy object. But the orphan’s 
tears have prevailed ; high heaven has 
heard my morning and evening prayers, 
and the wicked have at length become 
virtuous,”’—and turning to Lucy, she 
continued, ** but thou, lovely virgin, art 
no longer an orphan. Thy sire yet} 
lingers in the land of the living, noble, 
brave, humane, and just. In three days 
thou will see him, and the veil of myste- 
ry will be torn asunder and unfolded to 
you.—Yes, tender vine, thou hast yet 
the aged oak of the forest to cling unto, 
and at the foot of the altar where the 
valiant Cornelius receives the orphan 
daughter of Ovando and Almyra, you will 
there find your father.”’ 

She ceased speaking, and returned to 
her occupation about the house, while 
‘Lucy and Myra, almost thunder struck, 
‘gazed upon her ; for while speaking her 
lattitude seemed like some grave image 
with an arm extended, and the tones of 
i her voice sounded to them like the mut- 
|tering thander at a distance in the heav- 
‘ens. Without speaking a word they si- 
ently left the hovel and slowly retraced 
their steps towards home, astonished and 
confounded at what had just been unfold- 
ed to them. 

As they had been absent for some 











their company, and walked out to meet) 
them, supposing they. had wandered to 

e shores of the Thames. . Not finding 
5 in their rambles on the shore, they |! 
‘returned to the mansion-house, where 
‘on their arrival they ascertained that 
‘the ladies had retired to rest. 

It was in vain Lucy and Myra ponder- |) 
ed over the mysterious conduct of old 
Lille ; and Lucy, whose’ mind had been 
highly cultivated, was staggered with the 
prophetic words, that on the day of the 
nuptials of Cornelius and Myra, she} 
should “ there find her father !’”’— Was 
her father then living and unknown to) 
ber and Mr. C. ; or had this Sybil of the 
city, inthe wildness of her imagination, 











Awe struck and confounded with the! 


ESSE 
and in a frenzy of passion, predicted a 


falsehood, in wantonness to torture her 
feelings until the day arrived that was 
‘to unite Cornelius and Myra in the silken 
chains of Hymen ?—From what little 
she knew of her parents it seemed ut- 
terly impossible that her father should 
‘still exist:—He was a soldier, and had 
left her lamented mother ere she, a des- 
'tined orphan, saw the light of heaven. 

Evidence, incontestible evidence had 
jonce been produced that he was slain, 
and that his remains slept beneath a ri- 
yt hillock on Bunker’s Mount, where 
‘he fell covered with glory in bravely de- 
fending his country from the iron hand 
of despotism. With the gallant Warren, 
he fought, and with him it was reported 
that he fell. It was the melancholy 
‘news of his death which came like a 
thunderbolt and had cut off from the face 
of the earth her mother, when she was 
an infant, and had thus left her an or- 
phan fatherless and motherless. But 
her lot was cast among the humane 
and benevolent. She had been adopted 
into the family of Mr. C. as their own, 
and she felt the bonds of affection which 
bound her to them, as strong and lasting 
as the tics of blood ; they bad with 





time, Ventor and Cornelius had missed | 


la parent’s solicitude guided, directed 
_and watched over her, when helpless and 
anprotected the Eternal King had taken 
‘to his courts above her sainted mother, 
‘and in infinite mercy supplied her with a 
‘second futherand mother. Butir three 
days the veil would be rent asander, and 
\trath or falsehood stamp their seal upon 
‘the solemn words of the prophetess. 
Myra was also involved in a labarioth 
‘of doubt. Was the secret recesses of 
her heart laid open to this woman, and 
‘the solemn engagement which she had 
made to Cornelius, so soon revealed to 
her by this witch, for who could have 
informed Lillie that her fate was bourid 
up in that of Cornelius? Her consent 
had scarcely passedher lips, and no liv- 
ing ms6Ftal knew of the engagement, save 
ithe members of the family, and yet it 
had been borne, as on the wings of the 
wind, to this Sybil, who seemed veiled in 
mystery as unaccountable as it was Won- 
'derful, and she could not help trembling: 
whenever the visit occurred to her mind. 
|But the momentous day was drawing 





‘near when she was to exchange the en- 
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~ dearing name of her parents, and substi- 
tute that of her husband, who was theo 
to be the sole guardian und protector to 
her : and with the mingled emotions of, 
love andanxiety she awaited the coming | 


hour. © 

{To be continued.) 
Se RE 
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ESSAYIST, No. 1}. 
HOME. 
“ Breathes there a man with soul so dead, 
Who never to himse!{ hath said 
This is my own, my uvative land? 
Whose heart has ne'er within him ber sed, 
As home his footsteps he bath turaed, 





| Sir Walter Scott. 
There are few, very few, who do not 
feel an ardent attachment to their na-! 
tive soil, or (more properly speaking,) | 
their home. We find by constant ex- 
perience, that even the most degraded 
outcasts of society feel this attachment, 
to a degree which would scarcely be 
expected from men, who had, by crime, 
rendered themselves infamous in the 
eyes of their fellow men. I have often 
observed a wretched criminal, when 
. lost to every sense of propriety, and 
deserted by his once dearest ftiénds, to 
weep bitterly at the recollection of his 
youthful days. ‘* Whoever has not felt 
this domestic tie, (says that learged and. 
besuiif. writer, Dr. Drake,) will never 
io my ~f the relations of life be either 
’ .opy ia himself, or useful to others ; 
for on the love of home is founded that: 
of his country, and of his friends, and: 
without the first of these affections,| 
which includes all the nearest and dear- 
-» est affinities of the common kind, the 
heart must ever remain selfish, desolate 
and cold, and consequently void of all 
those sympathies which can stimulate 

to any sociai or patriot feeling.” 

“* Ait is admitted by all, that this affection 
adi an neither be effaced by hardships, nor 
time, but on the contrary, collects ad- 
ditional strength as it advances, “Phe 
cottage of the humble peasant, who de- 
» pends for subsistence on his daily la- 
. os * bour, confers on him more tree happi- 
~ness, than the gorgeous palaces of kings: 
the happiness resulting from the one is 


From wandering on a foreign tand.” | 
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“* Cling to thy home! if there the meanest shed, 
Yield thee a hearth, and shelter for thy head ; 
And some poor plot with vegetables stored, 

Be all that heaven allots thee for thy board, 
Unsavoury bread and herbs that scatier'd grow, 
Wild on the river-briuk, or mountai:-brow, 

Yet e’en this cheerless mansion shal! provide 
More hearts’ repose than all the world beside.” 


How fondly does the sea-tost mariner 
think of his home and his friends ; and 
when driven about by the merciless 
waves of the ocean, with what eager 
delight does he once more look forward 
to a return to its enjoyments. Who is 
there that could not feel an emotion of 
the most heartfelt pleasure when he 
sees the old dwelliags of his forefathers, 
and reflects on the days of his youth} 
Which he spent under the care of affec- 
tionate parents ? Who that could not feel 
such an emotion as this when he looks 
back to that part of his life when not a 
single care could distract his breast and 
the tear of affliction never bedewed his 
youthful cheeks. 

itis when at a distance from home 
that such ideas as these principally in- 
trude themselves upon the, minds of 
men, when they can only anticipate Pay 

ppiness of their fondly cherished 
homes without the immediate prospect 
of enjoying them. It is home that awa- 
kens all the finer feelings of our nature, 
when we think of the distressed beggar 
who owes his subsistence to the bene- 
voleat hand of Charity alone. While 
the Almighty has placed it in our power 
to contribute to alleviate the wants of 
our fellow beiags, while we enjoy such 
a blessing as this, we should endeavour, 
by a series of benevolent acts, to con- 
tinne to deserve it. Ifever the wither- 
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came over the black mass of the liquid 
element which lay around, and upen 
whose bosom we then gently glided a- 
long. ‘Ten thousand stars glittering in 
the heavens, and the sailor boy was hume 
ming his lonely and melancholy song, as 
the gentle ripple of the billows moaned 
around in unision with bis notes. The 
distant hght-house glimmered through 
the surrounding darkness like some des- 
olate star that had fell from the heavens, 
hovering in the air and seemed perched 
upon some projecting poiat of land, asa 
beacon to guide the weary and forlorn 
sailor in his course to his destined port. 
A more beautiful, awful and sublime 
sight was shortly to be witnessed ; for 
suddenly the heavens became overcast 
with portentous clouds, which denoted 
acoming storm. The slumbering crew 
were aroused from their births, and 
scarce had the snow white sails which 
then only fluttered in the breeze of the 
night, been furled, ere the cloud of 
storm burst over our heads. Peals on 
peals.of awful thunder roared througlr 
the vaulted expanse of the heavens, 
while ever and anon, the lightnings vivid 
glare, illuminated the thick darkness 
which was fast enshrouding us. Every 
man was on deck, and while the rain 
descended in torrents, and “the tremen- 
dous blasts of wind swelled the mighty 
billows of the ocean, nought was heard 
but its rushing sound mingling with the 
roar of the waves that surrounded us.— 


The elements seemed to contend with 


each other, and while our frail bark was 
tossed to and fro upon this tumultuous 
sea, the shrill voice of the hardy seaman 
heaving the lead, sounded amidst the 








ing hand of adversity should damp our 
fairest prospects we could then, and 
then alone expect a return of that Char- 
ity whieh we had administered to a fel- 
low-being in distress. 
Geter 
ee 
FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. 


A NIGHT SCENE ON THE WATER. 
An Extract. 

The sun had sunk beyond the western 
horizon, and nought was seen but the 
vast expanse of water around, when the 
dashing of the billows aroused me from 







roarof the storm.—But although awful 
was this night scene upon the water, it 
Was pot destitute of majesty and splen- 
dor :—The sea seemed in billows of fire 
to rol! along, like mountains of liquid la- 
va, dashing against the vessel amidst this 
mass of water: and driven as we were, 
at the mercy of the wind and waves,con- 
sternation seemed imprinted on the coun- 
tenances of all on board. The sailor 
boy viewed the remnant of all his hopes: 
lashed by billow upon billow, while at 
the helm stood the weather beaten co 

mander guiding His unmanageable charge 
through the foaming water. Alone and 


calm he surveyed the scene, and with 
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steady hand pursued his course while], prepared to shoot. 


ten fold darkness seemed to increase 
the horrors of the storm. At length}; 
the rain ceased, and the muttering thun- 
der died away in the heavens. The), 
clouds gradually dispersed, leaving the 
blue vault adorned with its ten thousand 
gems. Such a contrast was now witnes- |) 
sed,as astonished, while it inspired us 
with feelings of awe. It displayed the 
wonderful system of nature, and the 
mercy of the Eternal. Now, the drip- 
ping sails were again loosened toa gen- 
tle breeze, which only remained as re- 
lics of the before rushing tempest—and 
the turbulent waters gradually subsided. 
All was hushed, and calmness and tran- 
quility reigned throughout all on board. 
The weather beaten seaman again re- 


tired to his hammock, and in the arms of) 


the God of sleep, forgot the storm which 
so late had threatened to whelm him in), 
ocean’s grave. 





On his forehead :: 
| Was written, ** 1 am, who am. 


lcarbuncle, which shines so bright.’— 
| Phe clerk beheld all with amazement ; | 
|and entering the chamber, saw the most | 

beautiful ladies working at the loom in’ 

purple. But all was silence. He then} 
entered a stable full of the most beauti- | 
ful horses ; he touched some of them | 
and they were instantly turned into stone. 

He next surveyed all the apartments of 
the palace, which abounded with what-| 
-ever his wishes coulddesire. He again | 
| visited the hall, and now began to reflect | 
how he should return ; ‘* but,” says he, | 
* my report of all these wonders will} 
ie be believed, unless i carry something | 
lwith me.” He therefore took from the 

. stable a golden cup and a golden knife, | 
and placed them into his bosom. The! 
‘man who stood in the corner with his} 
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| psssing it gently over the right leg, and 





Nothing ‘thence over the face. 
can escape my stroke, not even yonder | 


The inhabitants of the Phillippines, 


| bend very low, placing their hands on 


{their cheeks, and raise one foot in the 
jair, with the knee bent. 

An Ethiopian takes the robe of another 
and ties it about him, so as to leave his 
friend almost naked. 

The Japanese take off their slippers, 


and the people of Arracan their sandals 


in the street, and their stockings in the 
house, when they salute. 
Two negro kings on the const of Afri- 


bea salute by snapping the middle finger’ 


three times. 


The inhabitants of Carmene. when 
| ndfiouta show a particular attachment, 
open a vein, and present the blood to 
their friend as a beverage. 


If the Chinese mect, afler a long =< pa- 
ration, they fall on their heces, bend 


I ance more embraced ; bow, immediately shot at the carbuncle, their faces to the earth two or three 


my pillow, revolving on the scene which which he shattered into a thousand pie- | times, and use many other affected modes. 
I had so lately witnessed, until sleep by | ces.—Ai that moment the hall became! 


the gentle rocking of the vessel closed}, as dark as night. 


my eyes, and I awoke not until the mor- 
ning dawned. 
ALMANZOR 
EE ————_ = 
THE SUBTERANEOUS PALACE. 


A BEAUTIFUL APOLOGUE. 








There was an image in the city of}! 


Rome, which stretched forth its right 
hand, on the middle finger of which was |! 
written ‘Strike here.”” For a long) 


time none could understand the meaning | 


ofthe mysterious inscription, At length 
a certain subtle clerk, who came to see 


this famous image, observed as the sun|f 
shone against it, the shadow of the in-/|; 


scribed finger on the ground at seme dis- 
tance. He immediately took a spade, 
and began to dig exactly at that spot.— 
He care at length to a flight of steps, 
which descended far under ground, and 
Jed him to a stately palace. Here he 
entered a hall where he saw a king and 
queen sitting at table, with their nobles, 
and a multitude of people, all clothed in 
rich garments. But noperson spake a 
word. He looked towards one corner, 
where he saw a polished carbuncle, 
whi luminated the whole room. [pn 
th osite corner he perceived the 
figure of a map standing, having a bend- 
ed bow with an arrow in bis hand, as 
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rave 


In this darkness not}! 
‘being able to find his way, he continued 
‘in the subterraneous palace, and soon | 
‘dieda most miserable death. 

In the moralization of this fable, the 
‘steps by which the clerk descended into! 
ithe earth are supposed to be the Pas- | 
sions. ‘This palace, so richly stored, is’ 
‘the world, with all its vanities and temp- | 
tations. The figure of the bow bent, is 
‘Death ; and the carbuncle is human life. | | 
‘He suffers for his avarice in coveting | 
nd seizing what was not his own ; and | 
© sooner has he taken the golden knife | 
and cup, that ts, enriched himself with | 
the goods of this world, than he is deliv- | le 
ered up to the gloom and horrors of the Ino 
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POLITENESS. 


Modes of salutation in various countries. 








Greenlanders have none, and laugh at 
the idea of one person being inferior to, 
another. * | 

Islanders, near the Phillippines, take a 
person’s hand or feot, and rub it over’ 
their face. \ 

Laplanders apply their noses strongly , 
against the person they salute. 

In the Straits of the Sound they raise 








! 


The Chinese have also a kind of ritual, 
‘or academy of compliments, by which 


ery regatate the number of bows, genu- 


iflections, and words to be spoken upon 


| any occasion. 


Ambasadorsprautice forty days cere- 
monies, before they appear at court.— 
(D'Israel’s Curio Lit.) 

In Otaheite they rub their noses to- 
getherinsaluting.—(Blight’s Narrative. ) 


The Dutch, who are considered as 
‘great eaters, have a morning salutation, 
which is common amongst all ranks, 
** Smaakelyk eeten !’——** May you eat a 
hearty dinner.”’— Another universal salu- 
ita ) amongst this people is ** Hoc vaart 

—** How do you sail ?’’ adopted, 
no doubt, m the early periods of the re- 
'pubtic, when they were all navigators 
and fishermen. 


The usual salutation at Cairo is, ** How 


‘do you sweat ?” a dry hot skin being a 
‘| sure indication of « destructive epidemi- 


cal fever. 1 think some author has ob- 
served, in contrasting the haughty Span- 
iards with the frivolous Frenchman, that 
the proad, steady gait, and inflexible 80- 
‘lemnity of the former, were expressed 
in his mode of salutation, ‘* Como esta ?’” 
‘* How do you stand ?”’— whilst the ** Com- 
ment vous pertez vous 7” ** How do you 
‘earry yourself ?"’—was equally expres- 
sive of the gay motion and incessant ae- 


ithe left foot of the person they salute, tion of the Latter. 
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house, returned his disguise, and hasten- 
ed to camp with a fall account to Gen. 
Greene.—Dayton Watchman. 


avicty. 


ANECDOTE OF LIEUT. MANNING 

Géneral Greene having expressed a 
desire to learn the strength and position 
of the British forces, who were encamp- 
ed at no great distance from our army, 
kt. Manning offered to undertake the 
hazardous service. He feft the camp, 
and the next miorning arrived at a poor 
farmer’s house—he had been there be- 
fore—the family knew him, and he 
readily obtained the loan of a shabby 
suit of clothes, and an old slouch hat of 
one of the sons, and borrowing an old 
gun, the barrel of which was tied on 
with cotton strings, he set out apparent- 
ly a hunting, and in a few hours die 





















HONESTY. 

Some years ago two aged men, near 
Shalion, traded, or according to Virgi- 
nia parlance, swapped horses, on this 
condition, that on that day a week, the 
one who thought he had the best of the 
bargain should pay the other, two bush- 
els of wheat. The day came, and as 
luck would have it, they met about half 
way between their respective homes. 
‘‘Where art thou going ?’’ said one. 
‘To thy house with the wheat,” an- 
swered the other, *‘ and whither art 
thou riding?” ‘* Truly,”’ replied the 








in sight of the British camp. The sen- 
tine! hailed—** who’s there?’ he an- 
wered ‘‘ me.’’.” Several questions and 
answers passed: the sentinel demanded 
what he’ was after ; he replied, ‘‘ why, | 
am looking for a turkey—law! what 
pretty white linen houses you've got 
there,’ [coming towards the tents. ] 
The sentinel then stopped him, when a 
disturbance arose between them ; an of-} 
ficer came up and ordered the sentine) 
to take him to the General, where Man- 
ning sustained his assumed character, 
stated ‘‘ that his daddy had gone off with 
the tories, as our neighbours calls them, 
and we had nothing to eat at home, so} 
mammy had sent me to shoot a wild tur- | 
key, but coming along here I was only} 


first, ‘‘ 1 was teking the wheat to thy} 
house.’’ Each pleased with his bargain | 
had thought the wheat justly due to bis 
neighbour, and was going to pay it.— 
These were old times. 














-_—_-—— 


MUSICAL ANECDOTE, 

The celebrated Handel being once in 
a country church, asked the organist to 
permit him to play the people out, io 
which he of course consented. Handel | 
accordingly sat down and began to play | 
in such a masterly manner as instantly 
| to attract the attention of the whole con- 
gregation, who, instead of vacating their 
seats as usual, remained for a conside- 
rable space of time fixed in silent ad 











looking at them little linin houses,| 


when that fellow began to quarrel with} 


me and took my gun away—and oie! 


ration. The organist began to be impa- 
tient, (perhaps his wife was waiting din 
ner,) and at length addressing the pe 
mammy will scold like all the world be-|j former, said, he was convinced he could 
edtise | staid so long, and | havn’t killed °t play the people out, and advised 
atarkey yet, so give me my gun and let] him fo relinquish the attempt ; which 
me go as darsn’t go home without it.” done, «a few strains in the accustomed 
Then noticing the epaulette on the Ge-|} manner operated like reading the riot 
neral’s shoulder, he pointed at it, and}j®¢t, by immediately dispersing the au- 
said,‘ Ob, law! whata pretty thing you | dience. 
have got on your coat there, { guess it] 
must have cost five shilling—if I only] THE RETORT COURTEOUS. 
had some of them guns out there, mayj} A gentleman was one day composing 
be 1 could shoot a whole sight of themithe music of a Round@au for a lady, to 
turkies,” with many other.clownish ex-|| whom he paid, his addresses. ‘ Pray 
pressions, The young officers were a- 


. Miss D.” said he ‘* what timé do you 
mused and all deceived too, while Man-|| prefer?” «0! she replied, careless- 


ning’s eye and mind were busy—thel ly, « Any time will do—but the quick 
: bus the} ly, the quicker 

General ordered them to dismiss him,|j the better.” The company smiled at the 

he is} nothing but an ignorant country rejoined, and the gentleman took her*at 
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ls drm anning was soon back to theliher word. | 
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DUEL FEMININE. 
Ladies, I pray you lend an ear, 
To you the news shall first be told; 
And well you may rejoice to hear 
Fashion protects aud love makes bold. 


You've heard of Qavehs, in ages gone, 
Who fear’d not death in battle fight ; 
Of those who fought with great renown, 
And conquered many a warrior knight, 


In Amazonia, “tis aver'd, 

A host of fewale warriors dwell; 
Of whose exploits we've often heard 
The interesting fable tell, 


Bot who could think, or who believe 
That ina peaceful neighbouring state, 
A Lady could a challenge give— 

Bat such for truth | now relate. 


On Carolina’s fruitful soil 
Lived two young tnaidens, fair as day, 


Whose beauties and whose witching smiles 


Might warm a heart of frozen clay. 


They lived in love and friendship true— 
Friendship coufirmed by solemn cath ; 

* Till Love that harbinger of wo, 

An arrow sent, which wounded beth, 


Yet they did not “ in secret pine,” 
But each to gain her object strove: 
For noble deeds they were design’d, 
And each to Willy told her love. 


Now Willy was a dauntless youth, 
Could stand and ser av army fall; 
"Tis even said, if he was safe, 

No cannon’s rvar could fright his soul. 


When Willy heard the p'aintive tale, 
His tender heart was melted quite; 
But sympathy would nought avail— 
He wished polygamy was right 


*I know not which to make my bride; 
But something do, without delay : 

A Duel would the thing decide; 

Vil warry her who wins the day.’ 


They soon agreed to try their skill, 
And met next day to end the strife; 
Of coward fear they felt no cbill, 
For without Willy what was life? 


A priest aud surgeon them attend 
As seconds, or to give advice ; 

As they might need a skillful friend, 
Or one to point out Paradise. 


Our young disciple of fair play 
Thought it was neither shame nor sin, 
Perch’d, like “ Cock Robin” on his sprayy 
To give the signal to begin. 
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Arranged they stood.—The sound of arins 
Will soon the awful silence break. 

Can females raise such dire alarms ?— 

But love works wonders where it takes. 


Ellen was not for taking life ; 

But thought ‘twould be a charming sight; 
And one that need must end the strife, 
To spoil Eliza's beauty quite. 


With powder, well she charged her piece— 
‘She'll have no heart to fire,’ she said, 

‘{f | discharge this in her face, 

‘So powder ‘il do as well as lead.’ 


°Twas Ellen's first to make advance, 
And skillfully she took her aim; 
And as Eliza stood the chance, 

Flash in her face the mischief came. 


What execution here was done, 

More than the loss of both their souls: 
*Twas worse than if some monstrous gun 
Had blown her heal beyond the poles. 


Her pretty face al! burnt and scar’d; 
Henceforth she must remain a fright ; 
Her hopes of happiness all mar’d ; 
Despoiled of a!l ber beauty bright. 


* Ellen, I'm stillalive, she cried, 

‘And you shall not my Willy we 
Tho’ I may never be his bride; 

By all that’s good, I'll shoot you dead.’ 


And she was to her purpose true, 
She did in vengeance act her part; 
A bullet from her pistol flew, 

And wing'd its way to Elleu’s heart. 


Poor Ellen fell, bereft of sense ; 

And Willy cried, * here ends the fray: 
They with my presence must dispense.’ 
So faced about, aud ran away. 


When Ellen's friends the tidings hear, 
Their sorrows equal their surprise; 
Among her many kinsfolks dear, 

What doleful lamentations rise. 


At last a sign of life appears, 

And they prepare to dress the wound ; 
But what surprise succeed their fears, 
To find her besom safe and sound. 


* Where struck the ball, ber mother said, 
‘Here's not a bruise, or scratch, or wound? 
When iu her dress the search was made, 


The ball was in her Corset found' 
ECCENTORIA. 
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FEVER. 
0 bright the reflection of the Luna-beams 
: the face of Hudson's heav ng deep, 
ho’ soft the azure of the evening sky, 


pangicd with stars that seem'd to smile and 


glisten 
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ew-York during the time of the 


In the high majesty of unflecker'd heaven; 
Tho’ beautiful the sk y—yet on the earth 
The ruthless fiend of Desolation reigned. 

With hasty steps I saw the hearse pass om, 
When scarce a soul was by to shed a tear. 
Its sable trappings flapp’d upon the wind 
As if to shake its foul contagion off, 
To seatter fever thre’ the humid air 
And bring more victims to the car of death. 
A rough-made coffin, wrapp'd within the folds 
Of a black pall, was laying on the hearse ; 
Its morbid inmate breathed an hour before, 
But now he breathes a far less tainted air : 
The grave is yawning for his cold remains, 
And those who loved him while he was alive 
Now fly his reliques lest they perish too. 
Alas' he died without a friend to wipe 
The hectic sweat from off his livid brow, 
Without a voice to lull his pangs to sleep, 
Without a tear to cool his burning cheeks 
Or hand to smooth the ghastly frown of death: 
His tortures were unseen—his groans unheard, 
Save by the eye and ear of silent Heaven ; 
Mankind forsook him,—vaunting Death alone, 
Iv mercy took him to his blasting arms! 

O man! to-day a boaster of thy greatness, 
To-morrow a tenant of the sepulchre, 
Where famish’d worms do batten on thy flesh 
And Time imperious turns thy bones to dust. 
Grim-visaged Death stalks oer this hapless isle, 
| And Pestilence breathes venom on the air. 
The scenes where once the ruddiness of mirth | 
And gay Festivity delighted hearts, 
And taught the lips and eyes tosmile, 
Are desolate ! bleak Death is monarch there. 
Then why, amid the wail of wo, dares Joy, 
With his fantastic votaries, intrude ?* 
Here groans of death, and wild ejections ring | 
Into the cars of fearful passengers. 
Aud therea glad respose—a merry din | 
Of festive throng and pleasing instruments. 
Wend on thy ways, ye reckless sons of mirth, 
Bat ere you reach the vortex of your joy, 
} Turn and Webold the hapless widow's tears 
While bending o’er her husband's clay-coid corse; | 
Tarn and behold the fatherless and young, | 
Flying with terror from the couch, frem which | 

















} 
| 
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The hollow groans of their sick parent rise! 
When D-atb picks out his victims for the earth | 
He knows no dictates,—frieuds and kindred may | 
Fall neath the random of his reckless shaft ; 
Who next may go, we know not,—chance may | 
| turn 
The shaft to us, and then we'll find too late, | 
{low much we need the levity of Heaven! 
EUSTACE. | 
* Alluding to the degenerous coutrast in the 
dispositions of the citizens daring the pestileace; ; 
sport and amusement on ene side,—and death 
and desolation oa the other! 
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DEJECTION (To Fustace ) 
Yes,—take the boon—but O! wheu e’er | 
" ‘The ebon ringlet meets your eye, 
Bedew it with a friendly tear 

The offspring of soft memory ! 

















Review the past,—and if your breast 
Still glows as once ‘twas wont to do, 
Yield to young Friendship’s mild behest. 
And think of her who thinks of you. 


If sorrow'’s tongue bath ever told 
The feelings of a grateful breast, 
Mine can a golden page unfold, 
Congenial with my heart depress’d. 
A lingering view of vanish'd years 
I steal in mild retiremeut's hour ; 
Butah! the picture turns to tears, 
Its glory dims amid the show'r! 


Leave me to weep! if earth hath bliss 
To meiiorate the pangs of wo, 

*Tis when we pass an hour like this 
And bid the tears of memory flow! 

The richest offerings sent to heaven 
Are tears that from Dejection rise ; 

And Memory’s light were dimly given 
Wer't not beheld by moisten'd eyes. 


Though young in song!—yet old in grief, 
i've dared to cull the Muse's flower ; 
What though my tears bedew each leaf? 
It fades — it dies beneath the shower! 
So, in my youth, when Joy was rife, 
I waited still for happier years ; 
Low vain the wish! cach breath of life 
In sad experience chang'd to tears! 


But now no nore—I cannot sing, 
My tyre bail ost ts pleasing strain, 
The wildness of each trembling string 
Commands me not to strive again! 
Accept the buon from Sorrow's child, 
Aud when you're far o’er ocean's deep 
Remember her who would have smiled, 
Had not Dejection made her weep. 
EMMA. 





[The following little piece is said to have beea 


written by Lucius Manly Sargent, of Boston.] 


HUBERT 4ND ELLEN. 
Wanderer have you ever seen, 
Hal den in the lowland green, 


The bashful Lilly of the vale; 






A single bell upon a stem? oe 


Whose fragrance floated on the gale, 
Whose lustre brighter green, 

When closer to the flower you came, 
And gazed with nearer view? 

And when you raised i's little bead, 
More fragrance and ew lustre shed, 
And when rel-as'd, resum’d again 
Its modest air and humble mien? 
And have you torp away the flower, 
The plaything of an idle hour 

And thrown it lightly by? 

And did you :’cr at parting view 
The stock on whch the Lilly grew, 
And mark how soou the feeble stem, 
Disbonoured of its only gem, 

Would pine and droop and die? 
Thus lovely once did len seem, 
When first beside the little stream, 
Hubert her artless charms sarvey'd, 
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delightful scenes which we have noticed during 
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wh As i , and in egain forwarding to our patrons 


As there at ev'a tide she stray d. 
Thus on her cheek the deepeu'd huc, 
Nore closely seen more lovely grew, 
And thus ber modest bead she Long, 
When love was first on Habert’s tongue. 
Aad thus he stole away the flower, 
The plaything of an idle hour 
And threw i¢ lightly by; * 
Aud thas old Mary's heart despoit'dy 
Robb'd of her dear, her en!y child 

Bid pine and droup and die. | 

£ B. 
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TO THE PATRONS OF THE CABINET. | 
After an absence of some weeks from the city, || 
and cousequently a temporary suspension of bu- | 
siness, the publishers of the Ladies’ Literary 


Cabinet have returued to their former place of 


" 
; 


present aumber again commence the publication || 
of their paper. Justice would seem to demand |} 
that some apology should be made to our nume 
rous patrons for the cessation of its appearance | 
for so long a period; but we have only to re- 
mark, that driven from our homes by the gene- | 
ral calamity which threatened destruction to 
our citizens, we, in common with others, aban- 
doned our home, and retired into the country, 
until the welcome intelligence ramched us that 
our friend Jack Frost, had driven the enemy 








from his strong holds, and the merchant, me- || 
chanic and citizen had made their triumphant |) 
~ @ntty into their long deserted habitations. We 


* 


W redeem our pledge which we made in our 


their papers, we congratulate them on the re- 
tern of Kealth to our city. 

‘To our distant friends, who have by this tem- 
pofary suspension of the Cabinet been disap- 
pointed in receiving their papers, we return our 
thanks for their indulgence, and with the pre- 
sent number greet them with a contipuance of 
our labours. hoping by our future to 
abundantly compensate them for the late non- 
appearance of their papers. 

To inform oor fair patrons, all at once, of the 





our absence frourthe city, while on the land and 
“water, would swell this article beyond our nar- 
row limite, and | y ovr intention of occa- 


————— 
Tne flowery fields of literature and the mount of | Perkins of the Fur Company whe 
Parnassus, we hope again to sce explored, and | states that no hestitity whateve 
the variety which heretofore bas bcen forwarded i by the Indians to this first CXpedition thro 
‘to us, again in profusion be continued. A box F that extensive country. 
i for the reception of their productious is affixed 1 
neat the eutcr door of the office, and all favours 
Hisball be duly honoured , oF, commuuicalions i 
| (Post paid) through the Post Office, will receive |) been favored with the 
To the numerous calls which have |! ceorroep 
| been thade, during our absence, for the paper. |) of communications fram some of our old Iriends 
by new subscribers, and ethers for back num)! tt was with uo ordiuary feelings of ylmannted 
bers; @ prompt attention will be paid. 


uttention 


continued as usual. 


luctance that we adopted the p!an of suspending | 


it for a time; but we trast our promise uow made |! also receive with joy. 


good ip continuing the same, will inspire that ; 
rf 


confidence in us, from our patrons, which it has | 
been our constant aim to merit. Should it, how-| 


lever, fail in some, we shall still have the con-| file for No. 24. 
scious feeling of baving done our duty, and in- |! am 


dulge the pleasing hope, that th-re is a redeem- |) 
ing spirit in each of their bo-oms, which may une || 
day manifest itself, and they continue to extend || 
their patronage towerds us. 
NATHANIEL SMITH & CO. 


Last evening Mr. Mathews took his benefit at || 
the Park Theatre in this city, and although the | 
evening was wet andstormy, the house was full. 
The sale of tickets being stopprd, we understand 
| some time before the curtain rose. Report states 
the sales at upwards of $1800. Another en- 
gagement we understand bas been made with the 
managers. 


wr ee ee 
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| auong the latter, we recognized the Signature of 

Those editors of papers, who have noticed the | « Mabella,? and cau assure this distaut iriend 
temporary suxpensicn of the Cabinet, during the that a ce:.tinuance of her chaste niuse, will 
j late fever, would confer a particular favour ou i ways be acceptable, and duly honered. Her ag. 
the Pubti-hers, by mentioning that it is again ‘dress “ To tly geia,” ehali shortly grace our ei, 
it was with a degree of re- || umns. 


(of the U. S. marine corps, to Miss Priscilla Le 
‘catur M'Koight, niece of the late Commodore 
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TO CORRE SPONDENTS, 
Since the st spension of the Cabinet, We hare 
efusioas of several tew 
oudeuts, and Ukewise received & uumibep 


The favours of our old friend “ Eustace,” we 
Several of them are og 
file, and will appear in our succeeding vuy 
bers. 

“ Eccentoria,” and “ Alpherze,” are also oa 














: HAA vicy. 
At Brooklyn, on Tuesday evening of last week, 
by the Rev. Mr Qaderdouk, Lieut L. Twiggs, 


Stephen Degator. 

In this city,,ou Wednesday evening of last 
week by the Rev. Mr. Van Velser, Me. Joseph 
Silva, of Staten Island, to Miss Eliza Pelton, of 
this city. 

On Sunday evening last, by the Rev. J Lent, 
Mr. Henry Vredenburg, to Miss Margaret Wes- 
field, all of this city. 





The new Philadelphia Theatre is completed, 
and is shortly to be opened. 


A late London paper states it is reported 
that the literary world will be favored, iu the en- 
suing winter, with a volume of letters from the 
pen of the acute and learned author of “ Vethek.” 
Sueb a work cannot fail of exciting much curiosi- 
ty. 
The Editor of the New-York Evening Post 
states that the above signature which appeared 
in the London newspapers some few years since, 
was compared, but unjustly to Junius. 


A small Mirror has been lately invented in Pa- 








sionally, 


» laying before them some of 
cur-own observations, made in different parts of 
the New-England states. We shall not, there- 
fore, come out upon them at once with our “ Ex- 
tracts from a gentleman's Port Folio,” nor pub. 


ris, called Polymorphyscope, which reflects not 
only on the face of the Lady who looks into it, 
but, by means of painting, contrived in a eurious 
manner, shows her in various kinds of dress and 
taste, so that she may see what becomes her best, 








lish our travels through the land of steady habits, 
Bay state, Ke. from New-York to Maine. we cas 
oniy inform them at present, that we have re- 
 tarned, right glad to get back again, where we in 
days past and gove, have laboured to cull the 
fancy for, their instruction 


‘To our gumerous correspondents we again 
open our columns for the display of their taleuts. 





and be guided accordingly in her choice. 


— 


A quantity of Fars have arrived at St. Louis 
from the Rocky Mountains, worth $14,000. An- 


other boat load worth $10,000 was on its way, 
After a transportation of nearly 3000. miles 


On Tuesday eveni-g last, by the Rev. P.N. 
| Strong, John Jordon, Exq. of Northampton, Eng. 
|to Miss Julia Ann Waugh, of this city. 

On Wednesday evening last by the Rev. Mr. 
‘Patten, Mr. Thomas Vai Vorst, to Miss Eliza 
Van Horn, all of this city. 









= 





Wied, 

On Friday mortithg of last week, Miss Isabella 
Stout, in the 36th year of her age. 
On the same morning, Dr. Frederick P_ Matt- 
ham, of the U. S, Navy. 
On Sunday morning last, Mr. Isaac Russell, 
aged 42 years. 
On Sunday evening, after a lingering illues’ 
Mr. Thomas Heely, aged 39 years 

At St. Louis, Missouri, on the 23th ult. Lieut 
A. Lincoln, of the U.S. Army. Mr Lincoln was 
on his rout from West Point, to join his regiwent 
at St. Peters. The St. Louis guards paid bia 
the honors of war. 
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throagh that vast region of country iveluding the 
Yellow Stone river, they arrived safe, being the 
first arrival of the kind from that quarter, Capt. 
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